POPULAR TALES

creature on earth loves me as this poor girl loves her brother,
who is as poor as herself.3

Here her reflections were interrupted by hearing the
galloping of Patty's horse, as it passed by the windows. Mrs.
Crumpe tried to compose herself again to sleep, but she could
not; and in half an hour's time she rang the bell violently,
took her purse out of her pocket, counted out twenty bright
guineas, and desired that a horse should be saddled immedi-
ately, and that her steward should gallop after Patty, and offer
her that whole sum in hand, if she would return. < Begin with
one guinea, and bid on till you come up to her price,' said
Mrs. Crumpe. l Have her back again I will, if it were only to
convince myself that she is to be had for money as well as
other people.'

The steward, as he counted the gold in his hand, thought
it was a great sum to throw away for such a whim: he had
never seen his lady take the whim of giving away ready money
before; but it was in vain to remonstrate ; she was peremptory,
and he obeyed.

In two hours' time he returned, and Mrs. Crumpe saw her
gold again with extreme astonishment. The steward said he
could not prevail upon Patty even to look at the guineas.
Mrs. Crumpe now flew into a violent passion, in which none
of our readers will probably sympathise: we shall therefore
forbear to describe it.

CHAPTER  III

WHEN Patty came within half a mile of the cottage in which
her father lived, she met Hannah, the faithful servant, who
had never deserted the family in their misfortunes ; she had
been watching all the morning on the road for the first sight
of Patty, but when she saw her, and came quite close up to
her, she had no power to speak; and Patty was so much
terrified that she could not ask her a single question. She
walked her horse a slow pace, and kept silence.

'Won't you go on, ma'am?7 said Hannah at last, forcing
herself to speak. 'Won't you go on a bit faster? He's
almost wild to see you.'
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